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a a * 
iG r ITUTE. 


SUGGESTIONS FOR THE IMPE L INST TE. 

“ You heard, of course, about Poor Papa being summoned to Windsor to lay before Her Majesty his ideas for the Jmperial Institute. My wretched Parent 
was accompanied by the dear Dook and little Jubilee, whom the Queen said reminded her so much of Battenberg, Junr. The party had the honour of 
dining with Her Majesty and the Royal Family in the evening.’’—Toorstz. 


va 


SOME STUDIES OF HUMAN NATURE. | “THe YOUNG GENTLEMAN.” 


—~— 


I HAVE before me at this moment a dog-eared pamphlet, 
the work of Henry Simms, Esquire, of Newgate Prison, 
Middlesex, who departed this life at A bes in June, 1747, 
in his thirtieth year, wholly unregretted. 

It is in the form of an autobiography of the most amusing 
portions of which I propose to make extracts. Our hero 
was sent to Eton for some short time, but at the age of 
fourteen taken away and apprenticed toa breeches-maker, 
“T stayed no longer with him than a month,” says Mr. 
Simms, “in which short time I formed several choice ac- 
quaintances—two since hanged—and was easily persuaded 
to pid in many robberies in and about Marylebone Fields, 
and the money we riotously spent among thieves and bullies, 
and when tha was gone, turned out fer more. At Totten- 
ham Court Fair I became a proficient in pocket-picking ; 
but at length, having mustered upa ufticient quantity of 
cash, I purchased a pair of pistols and a horse, and set out 
for Newmarket, stop) the Norwich coach, and took thirty 
 doracepdy gold watch. and a diamond ring, and the Cam- 

ridge coach, from which I took five pounds, and returned 
to London. 1 then began to frequent a gaming house in 
Covent Garden, where I had prodigious Inc’, bought myself 
= : : ‘FP. A hl ig on ~ sore pale vf Suctnes: made, par- 
3.after marriage Smirk delighted in taunts. How ticularly one suit of black velvet, and appeared with sur- 
game. Intro- wretched and miseruble the poor was made for rising éclat. It was at this time I gained the name of 
life,none but herself knew. pM nal aden Teed Bentinoan Harry.” Some time after this, having lost all 
_e 
pe AS 


Mee: 


1. Christopher Smirk inherited wealth. 9. Making friends 
ing his majority, he had his photo taken with a view cons 
to captivating a pretty girl. “ Mothers, study this!” duction to the o iaay's prety daughter. 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. [Saturday, March 12, 1887, 


a , “T say, John, is that horse of yours a good stayer?"” “ Yes, in- 
; deed. I'll back him against any horse within a couple of miles,” 
“Humph, He don’t look much like it.” “Ah, you don't know 
him. ['ll back him for all I'm worth, if he’s left alone, to stay 
longer in one place than any horse in the town, ay, or out of it for 
that matter.” +4 


his money at the tables, Simms and a companion again took to the 
road, aud robbed a collector of Shrewsbury of near on three hun- 
dred pounds, For this robbery two innocent men were tried and 
hanged, and our author says, “7 cannot but own, as often as 1 
remembered it, L felta good deal of sorrow.” Yender-hearted fellow ! 

About ia month later, his money being squandered, he robbed a 
lady ou Blackheath, but was pursued by tive or six butchers, who 
pulled him otf his horse, when he drew his pistols, and they ran 
away, taking the horse with them, After several more robberies he 
came back to town with ten pounds or so and a gold watch, both 
of which went at the gambling club. 

Being by this time well known, he was several times captured, 
but was either rescued, or escaped until, he says, “[ was at length— 
by tue pertidy of some ladies with whom I was incompany at Good- 
man's Fields Wells—taken by a party of thief-takers to Clerkenwell 
Brilewell, where several prosecutions were commenced against me, 
and L was obliged to come toa composition which drained me very 
low—one gentleman, in particular, whom I had robbed of only 
eleven shillings and a small medal, made me pay him forty-seven 
guineas, 

Set at liberty, he now fell into the hands of a press-gang, but 
made his escxpe from the ship and again took to the road, commit- 
ting a great number of robberies—got locked up, broke prison, and 
was the next night a prisoner again ; was transported ; returned to 
London, and resumed his old trade, working in various parts of the 
country, Eventually having accumulated a handsome sum in 
cash, and a large parcel of diamond rings and watches, he deter- 
mined to take a holiday on the proceeds after one more final 
spurt. He, therefore, having dined and drunk freely at St. Albans, 
sallied forth, stopping several pone and robbing the Warrington 
coach ; after which, being fuddled, he pulled up at the “ Bull Inn,” 
Dunstable, but calling for a quartern of brandy, he saw, before it 
was served, some of the passengers from the coach he had just 
robbed, on which he took tlight and rode to Hockcliffe, where he 
put up at the “Star.” Here, having got drunk, he fell asleep by 
the kitchen fire, 

“I was soon awakened,” he says, “by three troopers and some 
others with pistols at my head, swearing they would shoot me if I 
offered to put my hands in my pockets. Being half sslop as well 
as drunk, they soon discovered and took from me one go id watch, 
two silver ones, four diamond rings, forty-seven guineas in gold 
and four pounds in silver; three of the best diamond rings I h 
secreted in my neck cloth. I desired them to give me my money 
again, and they gave me nine pounds in gold and silver back, and 
I went to bed, after putting my money under the pillow, and fell 
asleep, guarded by the troopers, who took my money from under 
my head, when I slept, which, when I missed, I charged them with, 
telling them they were using me exceeding ill indeed, as they had 
gotten so much from me eters whereupon they returned it to 
me.” ({ presume that he had other watches and jewellery at some 
place of safety.) 

e made, later on, an unsuccessful attempt to escape, and next 
day was carried before the justice, when he continues,— 

“T insisted upon the troopers returning me my money and 
watches, asking them if they thought I had nothing else to do than 
to venture my life to dress the pockets of such fellows as they, who 
knew not how to wind upa watch, for, endeavouring to wind up Captain Cook did 
one of them, they had broken it. Mr, Fastboy, How’s that, my dear? 


Our young gentleman remained some months in prison, but v, dane: P 
ie i i Mrs, Fastboy. Why, it says that he was killed by the clubs of the 
finally was tried and hanged for some previous robbery of a silver onvaxes, and HA hall siaattly be killed by your clubs if you keep 


ScENE—A Shop in Oxford, 

Freshman (to Tailvr), Oh, by-the-bye, Mr. Snip, you have not 
sent me in your account for that suit of clothes, fe ; 

Snip (washing his hands in” imperceptible water”). Oh, no, sir, 
That don't matter at all, sir, | bever thiuks of asking a gentleman 
for money. . 

Freshman, Oh, indeed ! How was it then you summoned Jones, 
of Magdalen, the other day? mate ; : 

Snip. Ahem! Well, sir, you see, sir, it’s this way, sir, if a gentle- 
man don't pay up in what | considers is reasonable time, vg f then 
I don't reckon as he isa gentleman, and 1 don’t mind what does, 


* 

“A PENNY for your thoughts, Tootsie,” said the Hon. Billy, the 
other evening. “They are not worth it,” replied the sweetest o: her 
sex, “What were you thinking of, then?” asked Billy. “ Of you, 
answered Tootsie. Silence. + * 


OH, woman, when there's work about, 
Or your sweet temper gets put out, 
Oh, then you're poorly, ill, and faint, 
And imitate a sutt'ring saint. 
But I can give a certain cure— 
I've tried it, and I know it’s sure ; 
Whisper, “Opera! Theatre! Ball!” 
You'd ne'er t bink she'd been ill at all. 
* 
* 


“StTsH all ver’ well totalk intockshcation,” remarked McGooseley 
a few evenings ago toan admiring audience in the bar of the “Sloper 
Arms.” “But ever’ man oughtsh to know that when hesh He ic) 
reached a shertain pint, hesh had ‘nough, and——” One of the 
audience, who evidently knew him, “ Pint did yer say? yer oughter 
have said gallon, and then yer wouldn't be satistied. 

* 
SCENE—Cheap Dinine-room, 

Broken-down Swell (after having inspected the bill of fare). Er, 
waiter; er—have you—er—any additional ontrées ? , 

Waiter (after a few moments’ puzzled silence). You as the dish 
an’ all, sir, with whatever you orders, but we don't put’em on trays 
"ere—we can't afford it ata tanner a time, 

» 


IN the Probate Court the week before last, a witness was called to 
prove that the testator was not of sound intellect, and in reply to 
the council's questions, he said, “ Well, I don't think he was right 
because he once took a new umbrella of mine in mistake for his ol 
one, and I’m hanged if he didn’t bring it back the next day, and no 
man who was a in his head would do that.” 


* 
Mrs, Fastboy. | am afraid I shall meet the same fate as poor 


kine ati sniliogs: * * . . * me up every night, waiting for your return, as you have done lately. 
r aa silver watch and six rig ol cried Alexandry. “It seems FASHION FANCIES.—By Miss Stover ** [ Expressive silence, 
eleg pis me oF act ” Ulam, to Bere Rasged the aobie- No, 150,—The “ Morning Tareke "Costume, — HE was very pressing for his money, and threatened legal measures, 


County Courts, and all sorts of horrible things. “Only give mea 
little time,” plesded the debtor. “I promise you I will pay you 
pext month, give you my word I will. Won't you take my word?” 
“Humph, I don’t see that it’s much good,” replied the creditor, 
“for I can’t understand how you're going to keep your word if you 
give it to me.” * 
ABSENCE makes the heart grow fonder,— 

So they ~ ; 
And within myself I ponder, 

Night and day, 
If my wife would only wander 


“ Perhaps it was just a bit mean, too, of the noble-hearted fellow 
to take the trifle,” said a voice from behind, ‘Twas Aunt Higgins 
who spoke, and she grasped the trusty broom handle in her right 
fist. UAWKS!!! 

(Next week the terrible Fenayrow Murder.) 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


“a* Owing to the demand on our space, we cannot guarantee to 
answer Correspondents immediately on the receipt of their 
ueries—particularly the queerest ; but all questions put to 


the Editor, or to any member of “THE FAMILY,” will be Faraway, _ 
answered in due course. And remain for ever yonder, 
I'd be gay ! 


F. E. MANN fToravar) Declined with thanks ——E. Swan 
(Camden Road, N.W.).— We are surprised you could imagine for 
one moment that the feeble attempt at drawing you send would he 
of any use tu us.——G, CRAVEN (Newmarket).—The “ Award of 
Merit” is not so easily obtained as you appear to tmagine,-— 
T. Lawson (Crewe).—Glad you are pleased, By-the-bye, the pat- 
tern for the new dress never came to hand,and Tootsie is Dreadful y 


* 

“ My dear sir,” exclaimed old Smellfungus the other morning as 
we were going up to town in the train, “I think it is one of the 
greatest mistakes in the world to attempt to control a child's affec- 
tions. So long as my daughter will marry the man whom I have 
; chosen for her, I don’t care who she loves, or how many.” 

di inted ; she d od “ dressing” for forgetting “Dm a bachelor, and niet teed to this PICKHEAD ON THE MASH +. 

Peeel tat peg ited Lp Ld wieealdhede! dey ressing Jor forgetting ; eis SCENE—The House of a Mutual Acquaintance. 

it,—J. P. KENDALL (Rochampton .—Thank you, but we saw the phere you know. Goll pret Pissed Page py Sages fearon: Mr. Jones, By-the-bye, Mra. Brown, your husband is very High 


article in a@ comic contemporary some time ago, 80, of course, cant hold on much longer 1” &e., &c., sang the gallant. fellow Church, is he not? 
couldn't insert it,——LITERATIM.— The underline you mention was | ——— $e Errrr—rr rree eewe Mrs, Brown, Not that I am aware of, Mr. Jones, What made 


never meant to refer to anything objectionable (we having since TO THE F you think so? 


learnt that an impure mind could thus read it ), tt being our fet Mr, Jones, Why, about two months ago I lent him an umbrella, 
earnest aim that the moral tone of tne “ HALF-HOLIDAY” should | ‘REGISTRY and he has kept ae lent so well ever since, that I thought he must 


be high, as it always has been— fF, L. WILKINSON Wandsworth). Tmbre i 
—The Prince of Wales and the Eminent often Rebweh together, be. i well retwrned Seriowney aay: 
their tastes being almost identical. E. BLAIR (Newcastle-on- ij 
Tyne).—Correspondents must await their turn; it would be mani- 
Yeatly unfair to give one preference over another, 
ee 
Rates of Subscription for « Ally Sloper's Half-Holiday.” 
To any part of the United Kingdom, Continent, Canada,and United 
States of America, post-free : 
3 Months, 1s. 8d.; 6 Months, 38. 3d.; 12 Monthe, 6s. 6d. 
In Stamps or P.O.0.8 payable to GILBERT DALZIEL, 

“ THE SLOPERIES,” 99 SHOE LANE, FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.C. 


PARIS. 
On sale at all Kiosques and Booksellers’, at 20 centimes, or by 
special arrangement at our 


PARIS AGENCY, 3 Rue LAFAYETTE, 14d. post-free, 


— —$1:1:0 


And the “SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” will be given for the 


BEST OIL or WATER-COLOUR PORTRAIT of A. SLOPER, Esq. 


Competitors may paint the Eminent an size, in any 
costume,and on any material, 


All Competitions should be addressed to 


“MATRONLY MRS. SLOPER,” 
THE “SLOPERIES.” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 
“e* The List will close this day, SATURDAY, MARCH 12TH, 1887. 


JUMBLES AND GINGERBREAD. 


—~— 

HERE is another argument in favour of Homeo thy. The 
Society for the Protection of Women has discovered that in the 
majority of cases, the strong inclination exhibited by the British BILLIARD-Room.—Saturday night. Enter very young and inno- 
working man on returning home to his wife on Saturday night to | , cent Luthario, 
lick her, is produced by liquor. . . 5 NN DANE \\ LOVE'S YOUNG DREAM. Chorus of Friends. Hallo, Triddles! where have vou been? 

* ‘ anys pretty boat c Triddles. I've been to George Street to post a birthday card. 

| t give me a kiss Friends, Why go so far? There’s a box over the way. 


A FUNERAL is never a very cheerful excursion, even under the 
best auspices, and when it rains the most charming cemetery wears 
Rpts PA depressing appearance. Toddles was slowly proceeding 
through the depository for defunct humans the other day, and 
turning away from the rain-bespattered window, he observed to the 
other occupier of the mourning coach, “ Ugh, what a beastly look- 
ing place this is, I'll never be buried here as long as I live.” 

* 
First Little Darling, Captain Jones wanted to kiss me in the 
conservatory last evening. 
Second Little Darling. Oh, Florrie! what nonsense, You 
must—— 
F. L. D, \t's true, { can assure you, 
S. L. D. How do you know? “ 
F. L, D, (8hyly). Why, | don’t suppose he would have done it 
unless he had wanted to. would he 2 


IT is a saying old and true, 

By which full many a man’s been trapp'd, 
That all the choicest articles 

Are in the smallest parcels wrapp'd. 


But ‘tis needful to remember 
That though we buy small lots of gold, 
Dynamite and cayenne pepper 
Are also in small parcels sold. 
** 


* 
THE dinner had been better than usual, and the old gentleman 
gave a sigh of satisfaction as he settled himself down in his arm- 
chair. “Going to have your usual game of cards, grandpa?” in- 
quired young Sharpshins, “Usual game? Cards? What d'ye 
mean, boy?” cried the old gentleman, “Why, you generally have 
a turn at single nap after dinner,” replied the youth, “ Ugh, ugh! 
Yes, yes !—not so bad; and now you go and play at whist.” And 
five minutes later the old gentleman's snores reverberated through 
the ancestral mansion. rr 
a 


Tutor (to favourite pent leaving college), Good-bye, my dear 


fellow. member what I have tried to teach you, and above all, Then she Triddles, Yes, but it is delicate bi 1 I thought 
ow. } re = ” 2H Turns down her bright eres— M if Dut it 18a very delicate birthday card, and I thoug' 
during your career through the world, beware of the women. Never pany eo Pan Paley ahd thee! ‘The “ CHEER!” she denies, that if I posted it in the pillar-box just opposite where the young 
forget the old-fashioned derivation of the word Virgin. Vir,aman; | yealone it artfully superior to | So—see ? lady lives, it would not have so far to go when it is delivered, and 
atrap; Virgin, a man-trap! his “talkative brother.” —Rhymes by Billy's brother. | would, therefore, run a less chance of being broken, 


Che Te 


, dled eo a 


ough 


inno- 


Saturday, March 12, 1887.) 


TOOTSIE AT THE GAIETY. 


=e 
THAT dilapidated relic of dawg days dead and gone—I allude 
Snook (Dook) — that cackler over the chroniques mandelences 
relating to long-for- 
gotten nobodies who 
wrougwards went, that 
resurrectioni-t of rusty 
ribaldry, the Snook 
aforesaid, will, when 
the early days of the 
Gaiety theatre are 
alluded to, take all or 
any that will listen to 
him into the remotest 
corners, and behind hia 
hand chuckle consu- 
medly at such experi- 
ences of his middle age 


as he may chance to 
remember and choose 
to relate, 
Combes, the proprietor 
of the chatty and 
amusing Extr’acte, has 
lately n stringing 
together a list of the 
good boys and girls 


time, one way and 
another, appeared 
upon the boards, but it 
is not of any of these 
that Snook has his tales 
totell. Yet were they 
among the 
after, and their photos 
ostled those of 
ishops, deans, and 
chapters, in a certain 
Strand shops windows 
among bibles and common prayer books. Where are those photos 
ant Framed and faded, put away and forgotten or some other 
way lost. 
he Gaiety, I have heard the poor Snook thing say, was all by 
itself a new era in the theatrical world. It arose from the ruins of 
a music hall whereat the great and only Vance sang a song the 
chorus of which was “Slap, bang, here we are again!" and here 
also the late George Leybourne, lion comique, warbled nis “ Cham- 
pagne Charley.” Here Alfred Thomson came suddenly tothe front as 
adesigner and art decorator. All this is Snooklet, if you please—but 
now for Monte Cristo, Jr. 
Our sprightly young friend, Junior (otherwise Nellie Farren), 


Noirtier: FRED LESLIE. 


Edmond Dantes : NELUE FARREN. 


and Noirtier, conspirator and criminal investigator (Fred Les- 
lie), are the life and soul of the brilliant show, and dance, and 
sing, and chaff in a way that’s wonderful to look on at. Indeed, 
the tricks and surprises of the voluble and agile Fred are countless, 
and continue till the last moment when the curtain falls. A new 
medley mag as recently been introduced, in which Nellie Farren 
sings stray bars of nearly all the old ditties of hers that have been 
such great favourites with the public ; and this must, I should think, 
bring back many pleasant memories to the Gaiety patrons of John 
Hollingshead’s time, and I am sure delighted me. who, at be rate, 
knew the fans, though I may not have heard all the originals, 
Marion H is now Mercedes, the Junior’s “betrothed,” and 
sings a Love Waltz very sweetly, 
Billee Barlow, who, in her pretty 
dresses, is anything but “ Raggedy, 
oh!” as the old song says, and who, 
in the irreproachably - fitting ball- 
room costume, looked charming, 
now takes the legally-disputed réle 
of Fernand. E. J. Lonuen sings a 
regular rollicking Oirish ditty, called 
be name av “The Ballyhooley Blue 
Ribbon,” which it wouldn't be safe 
to take Poor Pa to see unless 
muzzled. Lizzie Wilson and Sylvia 


Grey both dance delightfully, 
and George Honey and Stono 
are funny. There are a lot of 


changes, you see, if you went the 
first night; and Richard or Henry 
(LI never know him from the other 
half, when I meet him only half at 
a time) tells me he is hard at work 
on more new songs and jokes, 

The other night, when I went (by 
myself) tothe Gaiety, the house was 
crammed full—not a seat vacant any- 
where that I could see; so I should 
think the golden coin must plenti- 
fully abound, although the cost of 
such acompany can be nosmall trifle. 

Wonderful to behold are the 
young men in the stalls and private 

xes—joyous is their mirth, and 
glittering their gems. These and 
their brothers at the Arthuries are 
the lilies, as Shelley says, “Glorious 
as Solomon’s, who toil not, neither 
do they spin,” except it bea thick 
’un skywards to settle who shall 
stand drinks. They are the lilies of 
ndless fields of daisies and buttercups. What a stupid fool 
alee thing it is to be born a girl. | wonder what poison hurts 

t, 


Mercedes: MARION Hoop, 


thereuntoappertaining | 


My friend | 


who have from time to | 


sought | 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


EACH WEEK’S COMPETITION COMPLETE IN ITSELF. 
“If at first you don’t succeed, try, try, try again.” 


TWENTY SILVER 
KEYLESS WATCHES 


| GIVEN AWAY 
| EVERY WEEK. 


‘THE “SLOPER” WATCH. 


uarantved to keep perfect time. 
—_—_— ees ee 


With this week's “ALLY SLUPER'S HALF- HOLIDAY,” 
; TWENTY “SLOPER” WATCHES 
| rm away tu Purchasers of the Paper only, 

ch watch will hare engraved upon it a faithful likeness of 
| A. SLOPER, Esq, Friend of Man, ‘Cut ll é 
| rise bi. eg. ete flan, Cut out and sill in the Label 
THE “SLOPER” WATCH DEPARTMENT, 

“ The Sloperics,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


“SLOPBR” WaAatTCoCH 
COMPETITION. 


“Ally Sloper’s Half-Holiday,” March 12th, 1887. 


THB 


Occupation, if any . 


How many times applied ........ 


How long a Purchaser of 
the “ Half-Holiday”’ 


The results of each week's Competition will be published in“ ALLY 
SLOPER’s HALF-Houipay.” The list for this week's Competition 
will close on Wednesday evening next, March \6th, 1887. The Result 
of the Competition of March 5th, 1887, will be published in the 


“HauF-HOLIDAY” for March 19th. 1887. 
*,* Specimen “ SLOPER ” WATCHES are on view at “ The Sloperies.” 


3lst WEEK.. 
RESULT OF FEBRUARY 26th COMPETITION. 


The following Twenty Applicants nace been awarded 


“SLOPER” WATCHES: 
1, BERTIE BRANDON, Burlesque Actress and Music Hall Vocalist. 
31 Argy'o Street, Argyle Square. Age, 21 yeurs. Burscriber, 1 mon the: 


LONDON. 
2, SERGEANT-MAJOR HENDEN, Mantle Maker, Shrapnel! Villa, Selkirk 
Road, Lower Tooting. Age, 45 years, Subscriber—From the first "3 
and ever since. ; LON E 
3. VICTOR STEVENS, Comedian, Drury Lane Theatre. Age 33 years. Sub- 
scriber—over 2 years. NDON, 
4. JAMES TEELY, Factory Overlooker, Lislea. Age, 40 years. ap agree 


yeurs, & 
6. F. DRAKE, Farmer. Age, 32 years, Subscriber—constant wimost from the 
fi BOGNOR. 


ret. 

6. ALFRED AUSTIN. Telegraph Engineer, North View, Chapel Street, 
Age 41 years. Subscriber—224 montns. HARROWGATE, 

7. ROBERT GRANGER, Railway Servant, Stolla Gill. Ago, 36. Subscriber 
—always. CHESTER LE STREET. 

8. PRivate T. MARTIN, 18th Hussars, Clunmel Barracks, Age, 24 years. 
bscriber—2 rears, 8 months. CLONMEL. 

9. GEORGE NICHOLLS, Maltmaker, The Sportsman, Winfield Street. Age, 
37 years. Subscriber—15 months. DUNSTABLE. 

10. THOMAS KAY, Book Keeper, 4 Northgate. Age, 45 years, 8 months, and 
3 weeks. Subseriber—17 months and 2 weeks. COLNE. 

11, JAMES CAITLAND, Equestrian, Ohmy’s Circus. Age, 32 Se 


ecriber—nearly 2 years, ° 

12. Mrs COOPER, Boarding House Keeper, 3 Nursery Place, South Church 
Age, ore Subscriber—1 yeur and 11 months. SOUTHEND. 
13. WILLIAM HENRY GRAY, Joiner, Market Place. Age, 20 years. Su 
scriber—over 2 years. BURGH. 

14. GEORGE BATHARD, Blacksmith, Tinhead. Age, 21 years. Subscriber— 
2 years. WESTBURY. 

15. HARRY MARTIN, Insurance Agent, 2 Hill Street. Age, 26 years, Sub- 
scriber--2 years and seven weeks, HEYWOOD. 

16. TOM TURREIN, Clown Cricketer, 4 Maud Road (Proprietor of ALLY 

SLOPER's Clown Cricketers), Age, 40 years. Babess iets ne ee 
4 IN. 

17, ROBERT GRANT, Apprentice Joiner, Riley Street (North). Age, 19 years, 
Subscriber—2 years. BURSLEM. 

18, LEWIS JAMES MEPIIAM, Ostler, Ostler Star Hotel. Age, 41 cs 
Subseriber—1 year, 3 months. BATTLE. 

12. ROBERT HOUGH, Clerk, Queen's Ferry. Age, 14 years. Subseriber— 
lyear and 1 week. FLINT. 

20. DAVID EVANS, Joiner, Bodlondeb Lodge. Age, 23 years. Subscriber— 
16 months. CONWAY. 


AN AWFUL MASH! 
SEE him advance, like martyr on hot embers, 
Elbows on high, and gingerly on tiptoe, 
Calling to mind the string and wooden figure— 
Toy of our childhood, 


But yet how splendid—what a glossy splendour ! 

That curly hat !—those tight continuations, 

Showing the limbs’ Adonis-like proportions 
Quite to perfection ! 

Those dazzling cuffs! that awe-inspiring collar! 

That cigarette !—where have I seen the picture? 

I seem to know it—yes, | think it must. be— 
Must be a masher ! 


Ah! see him ogle yonder pretty maiden, 

Sucking his stick to emphasise his glances ; 

She's fascinated by the glorious chap ie, 
And he has mash er! 

And who can wonder? Maidens are but mortal - 

Besides, he’s brought to bear direct upon her 

His searching eye, and all his very solemn 

Nasal expression. 

But, see! She parts her cherry lips in laughter! 

And on the pavement I can see no masher— 

There's but a piece of ruined orange-peel, and 
Spidery chaos ! 


—— 


TAKING HIM AT HIS WORD. 

A SIMPLE guileless son of a gun was charged with being a deserter 
from his regiment. He denied his guilt. “ But how came you to 
absent yourself from duty?” asked the magistrate. ‘ Becase the 
corporal tould me I might go away if | loiked—and I did, Though, 
now, | think he didn’t mane it,” 


THOMAS ATKINS, FULL PRIVATE 


—— 


THOMAS ATKINS was a full private in the Loamshire Blues. He 
was a good soldier, He had entered the army because he liked it— 
not because drink 
had kicked him 
out of everything 
else, 

When General 
Graham made 
that brilliant 
series of blunders 
that procured 
him the hearty 
approval of his 
sovereign — even 
as much as if he 
had been General 
McNeill ora Ger- 
man prince, with 
asupercilious 
snigger and no- 
thing in his poc- 
kets—Thomas 
Atkins fought 
well at Tamai, El 
Teb, Abu Klea, 
etc., and all the 
rest of it. 

Thomas Atkins 
ought to have 
: the oe 

ross, only Cap- 
tain Chuckletop, 
who happened to 

on intimate 
terms with Baron 
Purr perbunchel, 
of Windsor Castle, got it instead, and was exceedingly vain af it. 

“We must find something for you, Atkins,” said Captain Chuckle- 
top. He thought, good officer, that Tommy might get talking, and 
a be as well to shut up his mouth with something or the 
other. 

“I'll get you a messenger's place in the Pipeclay and Bees'-wax 
Oftice,” continued the captain, “and then you can settle down and 
marry your Susan Jane.” 

Thomas Atkins would have liked to have had the V. C., but then 
he was retired on a brilliant pension of twopence-three-farthings 
a day, and the right of wearing the old uniform on the Queen's 
Birthday ; and he wasn't the friend of a German baron who was 4 
sort of underpaid shoeblack at the Court of Berlin, and consequently 
greater at Windsor Castle than all the English dukes put together. 

“Well, I'll marry Susan Jane, and make the best of it.” 

So Thomas married Susan Jane, who was a good girl, and they 

~~ eS tri to make 

ee eG the best of it on 

Sot Ze the thirty shil- 

lings a week, and 

the twopence- 

three-farthings a 
day. 

“You ain't 
looking well, 
Tom,” said the 
wife when they 
had been married 
about a month, 

“I get a lot of 
hurrying about,” 
said Thomas ; “[ 
have to stand in 
a lot of draughty 
passages, and 
since I got the 
fever out in India 
1 ain't up to 
much,” 

Susan Jane 
looked anxiously 
at her husband. 

Captain Chuck- 


“We must find something for you, Atkins.” 


. oD: ; = letop met Thomas 
— —_ Atking” in the 

=== street. 
> “You're not 
“ You ain't looking well, Tom.” looking well, 


Atkins.” 

“ The draughts and the walking about are rather too much for 
me, sir.” 

The captain frowned. 

“ D——d ungrateful beggars they are, old ’un,” said the V.C. hero 
to his friend the Baron. 

That night Thomas Atkins went home and took to his bed. 

His old comrade, Corporal Ramrod, came to see him. 

“ Ramrod,” said Susan Jane, with her apron to her eyes, as she 
spoke to that veteran and good fellow on the stairs, “ it’s my belief 
it’s all up with him.” 

“Women are fools,” said the corporal, not from unkindness, but 
to cut the interview short, but when he saw Thomas he altered his 
opinion. 

“1 got off alright from the niggers, but coming home and being 
pensioned off and provided for has been too much for me, as it has 
been for many others before now, and will many after me.” 

aap 

re: is 
and shook his Pen 
kal 


A_ week after- 
wards Thomas 
Atkins was car- 
ried out feet first. 

. * * 

“ How very for- 
tunate,’’ said 
Baron Pamper- 
bunchel when he 
was told of the 
death of Thomas 
by his toady | 
Chuckletop. 
“You know that 

irl who used to 

ance at the 
at Ber- 
lin ?—I got her to 
marry her cousin, 
It will be so con- 
venient, I'll set 
her up in a small 
restaurant, and he 
can be out at the 
office all the day 
—o fortunate.” 

* * * 

Susan Jones 
took to moping 
as she worked at 
her Government slop work from the Pimlico factory, then to gin. 
Nobody knows exactly what she's doing now. 

The posthumous infant of Thomas Atkins, who had_ the imperti- 
nence to be almost a hero—the budding infant is tlourishing in 
some union or the other, 


When he saw Thomas, he altered his opinion. 
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LETTING OUT THE SECRETS. 
Inspector Jim was a “ Paul Pry,” who, 


ay in taking liberties with a lady's toilet, came across a “ -and- 
} Mrs. 8. her Lord ¥ ONE FOR STICKLE BACK. wader box.” In spite of the lady's pleadings, the * curious 

| rs. S, (to her Lord and Master). Look at that, sir, will you? There's a poor vulgar creature who's never read Mill—but you have ; and yet I should like to know inspector” ruthlessly investigated its chntents” MOoRAL.-Boys, 
| how long I should have to wait before you did as much for me? [S. was silent, and thought deeply. never inspect your sister's toilet, or you will be shocked. 


shall assist meas showman with a big d: . fortune—that's a game of chance!” he muttered. rushing to her t * 
hed. 


\f 
4 : aS 
HI 1, Tho Fancy Fair in aid of ‘the never- 2. “ Look here,” said Si, Frederick ; “ you will stand 3. Lady Blanche looked charming in an appropriate cos- 
' -what fund it off. here and direct the visitors.” The policeman saluted — tume of a Spanish gipsy, and Sir Frederick was tel! her so 
| respectfully. Hardl, our hero turned when an elderly military-looking gentleman entered the 
wheel of fortune, and you, Sir Fred his back when A to ruminate. “Wheel o’ = gipsy's cave. “ Bazaar oo already?” exclaimed she, 
f | ere you are, sir! try your luck!” 
| 


“Delighted! he cried, with enthusiasm. “ Aha!” and then vanis! cried Frederick, whacking the drum. 
ih 
| { ; 
i | E 
4 t 
, ul _ 
‘ 
| 
if 
Ania} 
} 
bE 
{ 
i 
HM 
' 
j ; 4, The visitor slowly and deliberately removed his 8. “Not so,” said Sir Frederick, “Quick!” he 6, Ten minutes later a lady and gentleman entered. 
\ ee and false beard, disclosing the featuresof Al. ried to her; “open the wheel.” Our hero wasa “What's this? a wheel of fortune?" said she, innocently. 
r { “This is illegal,” he said, “and very likely a lifer strong man, and the next moment A 1 was flung “Oh, do let's see what's inside!" and lifted the lid. The 
i THE GALLIC CHANTICLEER. ata both. I arrest you in the name of the law.” into it. “Now turn it vigorously; ‘twill silence head of A 1 appeared, gasping for air. “Foiled!” he 
} i Slitting his wizen ! ly Blanche turned an ashy white. him for a time, and we may escape.” gurgled bitterly, “they have escaped me!" His de- 
q if liverers exchanged glances, not unmixed with relief. 
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INNOCENCE.—(A Fact.) NOT TO BE BEATEN. 
. THE MOHAWK BANJOIST. First Young Lady (with pride on her brow). . 
Ritty. I know who shall be my bridesmaids, i¢ I'm married. Walter Howard with the “Annual Mouth,” From | Second Toung Laay (nth more psig rants ‘Oh. bot acdinyel My es 


Bfamma, Who, dear? Kitty. Why, you and Grandma’ (y)ear to (y)ear, You know! Mamma can take her teeth out and put ‘em back again ! 


out— ? 
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Ladies and Gentlemen, you will find a pointed moral amon, 
i "s—Another dodge yA 


Purloins Newfoundlana’s fine large “ Cod 
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OUR WEEKLY WHIRLIGIG. 


these lines this week :—Two splendid ponies ran a race i, The Arab lost 'gainst British pace : 


ht to go—* Teach 'em business 
th ° 


Fi -—Oh, what a shame! The thieving “ Frog” 
4 nr * sucking juice” —“ Iowa Toper’s Patent Sluice !”— William Harris trains his children in the way they oug 
—sniff at learning—give ‘em SAUSAGE, don’t ye knuw !"—Away down Si zi, old he 


Mother Earth Seems to have been bursting in mirth :—Ay, sorry me! but here's a “ 
turned a “roarer” !—A strange discuvery has been made Beneath Old Congo's timbery shade.—D’ L 


DOWN ON THE BEACH. 
“ Have yer portrait taken for a bob, sir?” 


corer” —The Duke's Ormonde ha 


8 
ye see, Ladies and Gentlemen? We're in t know, don’t ye know.—THE SLOPERIAN SHOWMAN. 
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[But Old Jorkins was too wide for the obliging squinter. 


NOW, DON’T, PLEASE! 


st Sunsise 


f if b gosh | 


Zz a 
ET What the 11 Glued 


How can any fellow Icok on this picture, and then on that, with- 


walt a bit, boys! 


But, heyday! every man gets his turn in his turn 3 80 


There are subjects one would gladly never refer to. ‘Twas thus with Charles ; but her father recognized the pattern. 
* * x » * * bd 


ALLY-CAMPANE. 


—~_— 


IT is melancholy to think that human toil should be so cheap, and 
it the East-end should swarm with women who can hardly keep 
body and soul together even when 
they get work. Yet what do we see 
now, in epite of all this misery due to 
the competition of the poor with poor? 
We see early and improvident mar- 
riages, money spent on drink, and 
contempt of thrift. If “the rich” 
ure to exercise self-denial and give 
freely to “the puor,” is there to be nu 
self-denial amongst the poor them- 
selves, especiaily as regards the 
whisky-bottle? 4 « 
* 


\\ THERE was high jinks at the 

* Camden Skating Rink last week on 

the night of the Carnival. The whole 

of the Sloperian Family put in an 

appearance, and caused great amuse- 

ment by theirextraordinary evolutions 

on roller skates, [key Moses and the 

Eminent being especially conspi- 

cuous, as they would insist upon going 

along in a down side mp sort of 

manner. But all’s well that ends well, and the Family finally landed 

home in the small hours, free from bodily injuries; the only ex- 

ception being Ally, who was the proud possessor of “Two lovely 

Black Eyes,” which he secured in attempting to mash some other 
fellow's wife. a 
* 


THE Deep-dyed Billyum Higgins says that Thew, Sen., and 
Thew, jun., greengrocers, of Sidcup, were sent to prison the other 
day for assaulting a bailiff who h n put in undera distraint for 
rent, and who was given the “ frog’s march,” and thrown intoa back 
garden. Billyum cep regrets not having been present to assist 
with his Thews and his sin-ews, 

. 
* 

A FRIEND of Billy's, named Professor Marazta, has discovered a 
new race. They dwell in a curious valer: and are called Nanos. 
No individual is more than four feet high, and they glory in red 
hair, oblique noses, and projecting teeth. it appears that amongst 
the ‘Nanos the differentiation of sex is only marked by difference 
of dress, “ but they greatly admire one another, and never marry out 
of the clan.” “ bly they are wise,” says Billy. 

Ld 
* 

DURING a service one Sunday at the Gospel Institute, Ruther- 
glen, a woman, observing smoke, raised a cry of “ Fire.” All present 
rushed to the door, and in the struggle which ensued many were 
severely crushed. The proceedings were not resumed. It is under- 
stood the smoke which ccoualomad the alarm was from an adjoining 
.* 


bakehouse, 
* 


Miss KATE VAUGHAN is now pleasing her admirers at the 
Opera Comique, with Sne Stoops to Cunquer, Lionel Brough’s 
Tony ret is one of the 
most notable interpretations 
of old comedy character 
which the contemporary 
stage can supply. This 
actor seems to revel in the 
character; his perfurmance 
is full of fun and vivacity, nor 
is it by any means certain 
that its boisterousness is ex- 
ereare tec. Miss Kate 

aughan makes an excellent 
Miss Hardcastle. The actress 
is always graceful and re- 
fined, and there is justthe 
correct sparkle of humour Sy 
under her demureness in the 
scenes with Young Marlow, 
who has a capital representa- 
tive in that artistic actor 
Forbes Robertson. 


* 
THE Eminent waltzed 
into the St. James’s Hall, a 
few evenings ago, on the 
occasion of Mr. Sandford's 
Annual Concert, and was v:ry pleased to see a goodly audience 
sent. The singing, although rather amateurish at times, was, on 
he whole, very successful—one song, “ The Christening,” especially 
tickling Ally, and making him very gambolish. The waitresses were 
also, in the Eminent’s opinion, a success, and he felt right down 
flopped on one pretty dark-eyed little maid ; and when he asked 
her fora kiss, he got one,a good hearty smack on the lips—with 
the back of her hand, *,* 


THE Hon. Billy hears that “a woman” has been writing a very 
depressing summary of “ The Effects of Civilization upon Women.” 
She says that “on the whole women have suffered bitterly " during 
the last seventy years. They “have been despoiled of their time- 
immemorial trades,” “their influence in home life has decreased,” 
and “the chances of happiness in marriage are lessened.” “ Less 
useful and less loved,” women are also “less respected” than they 
were, Billy wags his head, and says he don't quite believe it, 

=. 
* 

AT the Marlborough Street Police Court recently, Frank Piper, 
cabman, was fined £3, and his wife. Isabella Piper, was fined £1, 
for being drunk in Piccadilly. The woman was driving the 
hansom, and the husband was standing beside her on the spring. 
They refused to pull up when ordered to do so, and quite a crowd 
followed the cab. When me nped the man struck the police-ofticer, 

en out and the cab tilted before the 
“Catch me at that game,” ex- 
If ever lam!” 


and the horse had to be ta 
woman could be got off the box. 
claimed Evelina, “ when I’m married. 
-_* 
ken, and Wimbledon is to be closed. 
ondon avould sooner or later make it 
necessary for the Wimbledon Meet- 
ing to abandoned must always 
have been known to be an inevitabie, 
if remote, eventuality. It will be 
long, nodoubt, before the old habitués 
of Wimbiedon, whether volunteers 
or visitors, will accustom themselves 
to the removal from the old familiar 
spot; but there can hardly be two 
opi-ions as to its practical necessity. 


THE Umbrella Duke hath 8 
That the growth of modern 


» 

“THE rarity of the execution of 
women in New York,” says Auntie, 
“attracted considerable attention 
the other day to the hanging of 
Roxalina Druce.” She died without 
suffering, although her agonised 
shrieks, until the executioner stopped 
them, penetrated from the gaol to 
the streets. The convict began her 
husband's murder with a revolver, 

and she hired a boy, who continu 
. firing at her order until the pistol 
was empty. Too impatient to wait until the weapon was reloaded 
the wife chopped off her husband's head. An adult daughter helped 
her mother to cut the body into pieces small enough for the stove 

in which they were consumed, 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


THE American rough shoots as well as stabs. The member of 
the pepe High Rip Gang down to the present time has only 
stabbed. Pos- e 
sibly he can- 
not afford to 
purchase a re- 
volver; but 
it is high time 
that Justice 
should ascer- 
tain whether it is not feasible 
to confront the High in 4 
Gang and their imitators wit 
a weapon which, if a 1 
ingly and impartially wielded, 
may prove even more formid- 
able than their knives, That 
weapon ia the cat-o'-nine- 
tails. ** 


PATHETIC and touching is 
the story of the burial of 
Amy Carey Dansey, a young 
woman, One-and-twenty years 
old, who lately died of con- 
sumption in Brompton Hos- 
pital. Before her death the 
poor girl had often expressed an earnest wish that she might be laid 
to rest in Little Horkesley Churchyard, her native village. Her step- 
father, Joseph Ball, promised the girl again and again that she 
should be laid, as she wished, amongst her own people. ing a 
cabinet-maker, Ball himself made the coffin, but then found that 
his means would not permit him to send the corpse by rail. After 
some difticulty, he obtained permission of the hospital authorities 
to take the corpse away. He thus relates the story of his journey : 
“T laid the on the hand-cart, and I brought my second little 
boy with me, who is about ten. He rode on the coffin down-hill 
and along the level roads, but when we had to go up-hill he hel 
to push a little, because | was weak and ill." However, with his 
mournful load Ball pushed on from Colchester to Little Horkesley. 
The body was duly buried next aay, and the newly-made grave 
decked with flowers from “the kitchen garden and the meadow.” 
Tootsie says “ Love is stronger than death.” 


»* 

THE Dook Snook says a number of persons who were recently 
bitten by a mad dog, which ran through Westbury and other 
a near Shrewsbury, are to be taken for treatment to M. 

asteur. Snooky is very cautious whenever he approaches 


Snatcher, as there is no great amount of love lost between them. 
* 


ALEXANDRY tells us that a boiler at the gasworks at Thurso, used 
for making sulphate of ammonia, burst the other afternoon from 
over-pressure. The force of the explosion blew the boiler-house to 
pieces, and a portion of the boiler was blown about 100 yards away, 
while a large ball was thrown into the shop of a neighbouring 
merchant. Alexandry is a feeling boy at times, and on this occasion 
he respectfully refrains from comment. 


* 

GIRLHOOD is always beautiful, if there be ov’y the merest beauté 
de diable, but lovely woman is appallingly de endent in this time 
of violent ups and downs 
and earthquakes—politi- 
cal and geological—on her 
dentist, her maid, her hair- 
dresser, and her mantua- 
maker. Her miasion in 
the world is not so much 
to make herself happy as 
to keep these people in 
employment. It was very 
amusing to see some of 
the females rushing about Mentone during 
the recent earthquakes looking for the 
railway station. No time was wasted in 
looking for the maid. Very few of them 
had caps or bonnets. Hardly any were in 
ordinary day dress, and some were in 
night dresses with railway rugs and other 
wraps, + 


THE London and Suburban Cricket 
Assuciation had a Smoking Concert the 
other evening at Anderton’s Hotel, Fleet 
Street, when a right merry programme 
was gone through. The chairman made 
some pointed remarks as ‘to London 
cricket, and the Hon. Sec., Mr. J. T. 

Watson, will furnish any of our readers, 

who are interested in cricket, with any 

required information. ALLY was pl 

to hear his old friend Dr. Jones, reciting 

in such good style, and, of course, toasted 

the goodly company in sundry applications of his favourite 
unsweetened, a 
* 

CATHERINE DONOHAGH went, as she said, the other day, to see 
his Holiness the Duke of Cambridge open Charing Cross Road. In 
the fervour of religious excitement, she “could not resist having 
two pots of stout.” Then it ne a case of Marlborough Street 
Police Court in the morning. Sad, for by her admission, she was a 
lady who was “not acquainted with language.” Nothing but 
ee powunes presence of the Duke of Cambridge oocasioned her 


** 
* 


OWING to the breaking of a portion of the gear, a traction 
engine belonging to the Royal Engineers ran down a hill at 
Rochester the other day. The driver, Sapper Blair, however, stuck 
to his post, and, guiding the ponderous machine through a crowd 
of vehicles, only came to grief when endeavouring to turn a corner, 
a wall being wrecked and the engine disabled. Billyum Higgins 
stoutly declares that Blair's a man arter his own heart, only he 
needn't blare about it. *,* 


IT is reputed that a Mr. Henry Lake has discovered the secret of 
the famous Cremona varnish, asserted to be an invention of those 
astute gentlemen, the Chinese, and from them appropriated in the 
dim t by some adventurous monks who travelled through Asia. 
By the fortunate finding of the long lost cause of the sweetness of 
the Cremona violin, it would a ged that there is hope even for the 

iano. The Sloper Piano is y out of tune, and Tootsie will not 
orget the varnish. * 


THE general public will learn with great regret the news, which 
is no news toa good many people, that Ormonde and Snatcher have 
turned roarers,and 2 
much sympath 
will be felt wit 
the Duke of West- 
minster and the 
Eminent in their 
disappoint ment. 

It was hoped that 

Ormonde would 

emulate the un- 

paralleled success 

of his two and 

three-ycar-old ca- 

reer in the forth- 

coming season, 

but that, of course, will now be out of the question. Snatcher, 
though, it is hoped, will be as successful as ever this season in his 
midnight mooching. 


| walls of the church at Marden, Herefordshire. 
| which the bod 


| with water. 
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A CHRONICLE OF CURIOUS EVENTS. 
A CALENDAR FOR THE WEEK ENDING MARCH 197TH, 1887. 


18th March, 1661.—Mr. Evelyn writes in his Diary of thia 
date :—“ This afternoon Prince Kupert showed me with his own 
hand the new way of graving, called mezzotinto.” Prince Rupert 
was the inventor of the art of mezzotinto engraving. He is said to 
have taken the hint from observing a soldier scraping his rusty 
fusil. The invention is also claimed for Sir Christopher Wren, by 
whom it is certain that there is a black-moor’s head. The lovers 
of angling are indebted to Prince Rupert for the method of temper- 
ing the best fish-hooks, which he discovered and disclosed to old 
Christopher Kirby, the tishing-tackle maker. 

13th March, 1855.—The tloor of the new town hall at Meredith, 
New Hampshire, U.S., this day gave way, while 800 persons were 
present at an election, Three hundred were precipitated below, 
severai were killed, and a large number had their bones broken. 

13th March, 1827.—" This day,” says the Macclesfield Herald, 
“the town of Congleton was alarmed by the report that a labouring 
seo ot Mpsidekt had murdered his wife, and fed his two dogs with 

er flesh.” 


14th March, 1861.—On the morning of this day the inhabi- 
tants of the metropolis were roused by repeated strokes of the great 
bell of Westminster, and most persons supposed it was for a death 
in the Royal Family. It proved, however, to be due to some 
derangement of the clock, for at four and five o'clock, ten or twelve 
strokes were struck instead of the proper number. A gentleman 
commenting on this fact in Notes and Querica writes :—" On men- 
tioning this in the morning to a friend, who is deep in London 
antiquities, he observed that there is an opinion in the City that 
anything the matter with St. Paul's great bell is an omen of ill to 
the Royal Family ;” and he added, “1 hope the opinion will not 
extend to the Westminster bell. This was at 11 o'clock on Friday 
morning. I see this morning that it was not till 1.4.M. the lamented 
Duchess of Kent was considered in the least danger, and, as you are 
aware, she expired in less than twenty-four hours.” 

14th March, 1660,—William Ledra, a Quaker, was this day hanged 
by the Puritans at Massachusetts, on conviction of having returned 
from banishment, to which he had been condemned for his faith. 

14th March, 1860.—Jullien, the popular musician, died this day 
in a Junatic asylum at Paris, aged 50. 

14th March, 1880.—Pneumatic clocks, indicating the exact time. 
were this day erected in various parts of Paris, the hands moving 
at the intervals of a minute by six-horse-power machines. 


165th March, 1862.—The first stone of the Mausoleum in 
Frogmore Gardens, to receive the remains of the Prince Consort, 
-was this day laid by Her Majesty the Queen. c 

15th March, 1856.—The steam ferry-boat, New Jersey, while 
crossing the Delaware from Philadelphia to Camden, took fire this 
day, when a large number of persons perished horribly. 


16th March, 1799.—A portion ot the pavement in front of 
the Royal Exchange this day suddenly sunk, and a well of water 
was discovered which had not been used for six hundred years. 
There is a remarkable instance of an ancient well within the 
_ It is situated near 
the west end of the nave, and is supposed to arise from the spot in 
of King Ethelbert was first interred. There is. 
within the Cathedral of St. Patrick, Dublin, a never-failing spring 
of cold water and within the modern church of St. Michael, near 
Tenbury, Worcestershire, a well has been sunk to supply the font 
There is a remarkable well also in Carlisle Cathedral, 
which, however, has been covered in. 

16th March, 1870.—M. Lubanski, a merchant of Marseilles, was 
this day robbed and murdered by a fellow-passenger in a railway 
carriage, between that city and Vienna. The body was found on the 
line, bearing no less than thirty-five wounds, inflicted with a dagger 
or knife. The empty compartment also showed every appearance 
of a severe piel si A young man, named Bayon, was tried for the 
offence, which he tried to extenuate by describing it as the result of 
a quarrel about acushion. He was found guilty without extenua- 
ting circumstances, and sentenced to death. 


17th March, 1689.—The Royal Welsh Fusiliers, who have 


) distinguished themselves at Blenheim, Ramillies, Oudenarde, Mal- 


ow ea Dettingen, Minden, Egypt, Corunna, Martinique, Albuhera, 
adajoz, Salamanca, Vittoria, Pyrenees, Nivelle, Orthes, Toulouse 
Peninsula, Waterloo, Alma, Inkerman, Sevastopol, Lucknow, and 
Ashantee, were formed on the above date by William III. The 
goat belonging to the 23rd, or Royal Welsh Fusiliers, which died in 
the Ashantee campaign, may be said to have been one of the most 
travelled of all the military animals known in connection with 
certain regiments. 

17th March, 1542.—Howe’s Chronicle says that “ Margaret Davy, 
a maid, was this day boiled in Smithfield for poisoning of three 
households that she had dwelled in.” In the year 1392, when 
Florentias Wewelinghofen was bishop of Utrecht, a certain Jacobus 
Von Jiilick, by means of forged credentials from the Pope, contrived 
to pass himself off, for a time, as suffragan to the same see. Upon 
discovery, he was sentenced by a synod of six bishops to be sodden 
to death in boiling water. Can this be the origin of the phrases, 
“Getting one’s self into hot water,” and “ Being sent to pot”? 

17th March, 1800.—The British ship, Queen Charlotte, was this 
day destroyed by an explosion off Leghorn. More than 800 persons 
perished with her. 

17th March, 1640.—Philip Massinger, the dramatic poet, died 
this day. 


18th March, 1350.—In the national roll of accounts for 
glazing St. Stephen’s Chapel, Westminster, Edward IL]. ordered. 
under this date, that the wages for artists be from tivepence per da) 
to one shilling, except for John Burnaby—his wages should be 
twopence. All that now remains of the ancient palace at West- 
minster, and of St. Stephen’s Chapel, is the Great Hall and the 
crypt of the chapel. So much of the rest of the structure as 
remained to our days—namely, the Star Chamber, the Painte: 
Chamber, and the chapel itself, with its cloisters and the tapestry 
representing the Spanish Armada—were all destroyed in the fire 
which burnt down the Houses of Parliament on 16th October; 1834. 
The following lines from an old ballad are in reference to the old 
Royal Palace of Westminster :— 
“But that which makes her name through earth to ring, 

She is the Chamber to our gracious King— 

The place in which the Parliament doth sit 

For to determine things most requisite.” 


18th March, 1718.—Mary Wortley Montague made the first ex peri 
ment of inoculation for small pox, this day, upon her own son iu 
Belgrade. It was tried in England upon criminals, with complete 
success, about nine years after. 


19th March, 1765.—On this day four bucks assembled at au 
inn at Grantham to drink a glass and play at cards. In the course 
of the evening they got excessively drunk, quarrelled among them- 
selves, cursed the waiter, and were very noisy and blasphemous : 
and as they refused to depart at three in the morning, the orafty 
innkeeper employed a chimney-sweep to go down the flue into the 
rioters’ room, and call out, “My father has sent me for you, in- 
famous reprobates!". Whereupon they all, in the greatest fright. 
flew out of the room, without staying to take their hats, in broken 
accents confessing their sins, and begging for mercy. 

19th March, 1842.—An accident occurred this day’at Wombwell’> 
menagerie, at Stafford. A rash visitor, reaching his arm into the 
tiger's den, was seized and mangled so severely, that he died a few 
days afterwards. 

19th March, 1884.—A monument bust, erected in St. Olave’s. 
Hart Street, City, in memory of Samuel Pepys, the Diarist, was thir 
day unveiled by the American minister, Mr, Lowall. acting for Lord 
Ashburton, First Lord of the Admiralty, in the presence of # 
numerous assemv'y. 

19th March, 18:3 —The Brandy-wine Gunpowder Mills, in the 
United States, this day exp!oued, killing thirty workmen, 


@ for Prevention of Cruelty to Animals. } ! 
® claimed the fellow. “Then a man mayn’t do what he likes with his 
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THE BRIGHTON HUNT. 


*HEN doors are fast and 
bolts are barred, 
And all the world’s 


asleep, 
Swift from his lair, with 
hungry glare, 
The wily t doth 
V creep. 
Wey) Then for bloodshed! Ho! 
for bloodshed 
Forth the famished 
creature steals, 
To seek afar his ghastly 
meals, 


Up, up, my lads! the 
thirsty game 


Must wie before the morn; 
With leap and bound he skippeth round, 
And laugheth us to scorn. 
Now for bloodshed! Ho! for bloodshed ! 
See the eager hunter spring ; 
See him down the quarry bring. 


The wily game by hunter's hand 
Is slain and homeward brought ;_ 
And now he’s dead—heigh-ho ! for bed ! 
For sleep will come unsought. 
Truce to bloodshed! Tired of bloodshed 
Down the weary hunter sinks 
To well-earned rest—ah, 80 he thinks! 


THE LAND O’ THE FREE. 
THE other day, inthe neighbourhood of the Crystal Palace,a man 
was belabouring a poor worn-out apology for a horse, when some- 


bod. to him that there was such a thing as the Society 
Dron “Well, I'm blessed !”” ex- 


own! That there hoss ’as on'y been to London twice ter day, and 
yet she won't go no faster nor that, and I mustn’t beat her. Call 
this a free country?” 


~ Each Week's Competition Complete in Itself. 


SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 


To Celebrate the Birth of the Infant SLOPER, the Friend of 
Man has decided to give Two Substantial Presents away every 
week to Purchasers of “ ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY "—one tu 
be given tua Lady, and one toa Gentleman. All that has to he 
done is to cut out and fill in the Label printed below, expressing 
a wish “what the Applicant is in want of,” and post it to :— 


ALLY’S “ EET oe PARTMENT, 


ee, 

Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 
*,* Applicants must write distinctly in left-hand corner of 

Envelope whether it is a Lady or Gentleman applying. 
SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 


““ Ally Sloper’s Half-Holiday,” March 12th, 1887. 


NIT re ene ae et re ae eee 


LC 5 


®“Sloper Watches” will not be given. 
6th WEEK. 
RESULT OF FEBRUARY 26th COMPETITION. 
The following Applicants have been Awarded 
“SLOPER PRESENTS.” 


1, ELIZA HART, House of Commons, Westminster, LONDON. 
A CABINET PHOTO ALBUM. 
2. JOSEPH COVENTRY, 84 Boughton, CHESTER. 


7 A PAIR OF TROUSERS. 
~ TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY. 


Advertisements. as under, will be inserted in this column free of 
harge, provided the Sender's Name and Address is enclosed with the 
dvertisement, not for publication, but as a guarantee of goud faith, 
Address—TOOTSIE, “ MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


YOUNG LADY, aged 24, height 5 ft. 7 in., blue eves, brown 
hair, considered pretty, very musical, and well educated, wishes to corres- 
pond with a gentleman twenty to thirty. Must be fond of home, cheerful, and 
affectionate, One that could love a dear wife. Income no object, as young 
lady has a comfortable home of her own, and a private income of £250 per 
year, but wants a true and loving partner to make her happy. Send photo, or 
no notice will be taken. Address—“ SWEET FLORA De,” “TooTsiE’s MATRI- 
MONIAL AGENCY,” * The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C, 


AG00D- LOOKING AND AFFECTIONATE YOUNG GEN- 
TLEMAN (dark), aged 25, wishes to correspond with a lady, not over 


twenty-two years of age, with a view to matrimony. Must be fair. Advertiser 
is in fair position, Money no object. ‘The lady must be musical, and of refined 
mar Please enclose photo to—“ CROMWELL,” “ TOOTSIE’s MATRIMONIAL 
* The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 

| ae O YOUNG LADIES, in business, are desirous of corresponding 
: with two steady young fellows, with a view to matrimony, Money no 
hject. Madge is 20, dark, blue eyes, medium height. Elsie fs 19, tall, brown 
pVes, fair complexion. Both are cheerful, with loving dispositions, Please en- 
», which will be returned in strictest confidence, to—“ MADGE AND 
; ‘OOTSIE'S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, 
wndon, B.C, 


A YOUNG GENTLEMAN, aged 22, not bad-looking, height 

5 1t. 9 in, fair, and in good position, wishes to correspond with a good- 
wking young lady above seventeen. Advertiser is quiet and reserved, fond 
ture and scientific pursuits. Photo if possible. Address—“ JACK,” 
MATRIMONIAL AGENOY,” “The Sloperies," 99 Shoo Lane, 


OUNG LADIES (cousins), wish to correspond with two 
gentlemen (friends), with view to matrimony, must musical, good 
empered, aged about 25, and hold good positions. “ Mab," aged 20, “ Flo,” 

et 22, both affectionate, cheerful, rather fatr, tall, domesticated, and musical. 
nelose photos in strict confidence to —“MAB AND FLO,” “TOOTSIE’s 
ATRIMONIAL AGENCY," “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


*." NOTE—Tootsic undertakes, free of charge and post-free, to 
orward unopened, tu the parties intrested, all letters received in 
ie y tothe gt ip advertisements, Advertisements already received, 
which do not appear abore, will appear as soon as space admits, 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


THE EDITOR'S LETTER-BOX. 


—— 

*,* It has come to the knowledge of A, SLOPER, Esq., M.P., that 
there are those who doubt the genuineness of the Letters published 
Srom numerous celebrities acknowledging the receipt of his“ AWARD 
OF MERIT.” A. SLOPER, Esq., T.W.M., wishes tvuassure his patrons 
that every letter that has been published under the title of “THE 
EDITOR'S LETTER-BOXx” is bond fide, and% Prize of £100 and the 
“ AWARD OF MERIT” itself will be given to anyone who can prove 
the contrary. 


CANNES, February 23rd, 1887. 
DEAR OLD Man,—Excuse the familiarity of the address, you 
know that we have been friends for years, and I know that you have 
often done mea good turn, But really this last honour is over- 
whelming toa man who has some sense of shame remaining. 
“F.O.8."! I must try to “liveup” to that! Ever yours sincerely, 
R. F. BURTON, 


ADELPHI THEATRE, February 24th, 1887. 
DEAR MR. SLOPER,—For your kind Award you ever will possess 
my warm regard. Believe me, | am grateful, and no treasure, That 
I could hope for would give me more pleasure. My thanks are tardy, 
so excuse delay, And for your welfare | will ever pray. Could I 
have chosen my own gift, t’would be, I swear it, Dear ALLY SLOPER'S 
own “ Award of Merit.” JESSIE MILLWARD, 


Savoy THEATRE, LONDON, W.C., February 25th, 1887. 
DEAR ALLY,—I am not sure whether I wrote to thank you for 
sending me the frame which you were good enough to send me, but 
in case I did not, allow me to do so now. 
R. D}OYLEY CARTE. 


Yours faithfully, 
ROYAL CoMEDY THEATRE, February 25th, 1887. 
DEAR MR. SLOPER,—Thanks so much for bestowing on me your 
celebrated Order of Merit. Any time you care to come to the 
Comedy a seat and drinks will be provided for you. 
From yours sincerely, VIOLET MELNOTTE. 


THEATRE ROYAL, DRURY LANE, February 25th, 1887. 

My DEAR BENEFACTOR,—I beg to scknowledge the receipt of 
the “Award of Merit” which you have so graciously conferred 
upon me. I can assure you I appreciate the honour very much. I 
shall place the certificate nearest my heart—I mean dressing-table 
—and as I go through the daily ordeal—I mean routine— of dis- 
torting—hem !—beautifying my features, in order to disguise myself 
as the veritable “ ALLY SLOPER,” it will ever bea source of con- 
solation—joy—to me. 

You cannot possibly conceive the pain—I mean pleasure—(excuse 
mistakes) that I derive from the fact of having (twice a day) to 
“doctor” my nose, to assume the shape and brilliant hue of your 
own dear nasal organ. I anticipate—should the “Forty Thieves” 
run long enough—to be able to dispense with “ make-up,” as far as 
the nose is concerned ; for [ have received a large consignment of 
“unsweetened” (anonymously), which is guaranteed to be the 
same article as supplied to your noble self, and is also warranted, in 
a very short space of time, to effectually cause the “ ALLY SLOPER” 
tint to appear unmistakably on the nose. I have already tried 
several doses, and the effect is marvellous. Ina few weeks time [ 
may possibly be able to dispense with the use of Clarkson's 
Bay ge 

When [ have successfully developed the “ ALLY SLOPER” nose, 
T shall be able to look the whole world in the face, and say, “This 
have I done for England, home, and SLOPER.” Yours faithfully, 

To ALLY SLOPER, Esq. VICTOR STEVENS, F.O.S. 


AVENUE THEATRE, February 26th, 1887. 
KInp Mr. SLOPER,—I cannot find words to os De gratitude 
to you in so kindly sending me the “ Award of Merit” for being a 
charming actress. I shall always try to deserve the approval of my 


friend ALLY SLOPER. 
Yours very sincerely, TILLIE WADMAN. 
February 26th, 1887. 


DEAR MR. SLOPER,—If you ever think of me at all, I fear it can 
only be as of one who has n sadly deficient in courtesy in not 


. having long since acknowledged the receipt of your “Award of 


Merit,” conierred upon me as the author of Box and Coz, 

Believe me, I feel none the less obliged for your flattering remem- 
brance, as well as for the kindly way in which you have always 
alluded to me, both personally and professionally. Please accept 
my warmest thanks. Yours very faithfully, 

OHN MADDISON MORTON. 


20 REGENT’s PARK TERRACE, GLOUCESTER GATE, N.W. 


ded 26th, 1887. 

FLORENCE MaRRYAT acknowledges the receipt of the “ Award 
of Merit” with much joy,and will write more fully on the subject 
to her dear ALLY to-morrow. 


Be .O.S. 


Tne Eminent has this day conferred his 


AWARD OF MERIT 
upon the following Ladies and Gentlemen, the qualifications bei 
= J 7 stated beneath ach name = ee - 
Sir JoHN LUBBOCK, 
Because “a right good man ts he.” 


W. J. MORGAN, 
Because he'a anable Nanager and 
a firm Sloperite, 


GEORGE BUBEAR, 
Because he's the Cham; Sculler 
of England. 
LOTTIE COLLINS, 
Because she's a lively young lady. 
DutcH_ DALY, R. REECE, 
Because he makes ‘em smile. Because he writes Plays of ali 
Mrs. HENRY GASCOIGNE, descriptions. 
Because she's a charming actress. | CHARLES SANTLEY, 
JoHN HEYwoop, Because he's a great Artiste. 
= , 
Because he's Manchester's Man. Fay TEMPLETON, 
E. J. LONNEN. Because she wore her sash that way. 
. J. LONNEN, 
Because he can throw himself | ELLA ZUILA, 
about. Because she’s Queen of the Tight-rope, 


“THE SLOPERIES,” 99 Shoe Lane, 
March 12th, 1887, Fleet Street, London, E.C. 
PRIZE COMPETITION. 


£1:1:0 and the “SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” has been 
presented to 


CHARLES RICHARDS, 19 Cursitor Street, E.C., 


for the best suggestion, printed hereunder, as to how 
A, SLOPER should 


CELEBRATE THE QUEEN’S JUBILEE. 
“ Present the readers eas SLoPeR’s HALF-HOLIDAY’ 
witha : 
GRAND PRESENTATION PLATE, 
representing HER MAJESTY THE QUEEN 


ELEVATING A. SLOPER TO THE PEERAGE.” 
HUNDREDS AND THOUSANDS. 


Cutinary RECIPE.—Howto makea Nice Devil—Contradict the 
wife of your bosom. ee) 
Asp is a whisper forbidden in polite society ?—Because it isn’t 
aloud, 
Curious Fact.—Stout people are very soon fat-igued ! 
Pidetae is a bullock’s tongue like a leopard ?—When it’s potted, 
of course. 
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A HONEYMOON IN HIGHLOW TERRACE. 


(Commenced in No. 124.) 


_— 
CHAPTER XVI.—( Continued. ) 


yy UT this is folly. A rush of customers arrive. 
4 lam elbowed from my position, and | drag 
myself from the scene of my enchantment. 
In dragging myself away I forget to settle 
for the bun and brandy, and am called after. 
I return and settle, and once more face my 
difficulties, 

I still have a notion of running away, but 
T have not the courage ; besides, it wouldn't 
be ute the thing to leave Rose Anna in 
the lurch, so 1 go k home and let myself 
in noiselessly. 

The servant girl meets ine, and implores 
me to say when the other courses are coming 
1 hiss in her ear, as they do in the tales in 
the Halfpenny Journal, Silence, woman !" 
She shrinks back, probably appalled and 
silenced. 

Left alone, I peep through the crevice of 
the dining-room door, which has been left 


ajar. 

My object is to catch Rose Anna's eye, call her out, and make a 
private explanation. . 

It is a dismal scene that I look in Haye There is my place—the 
pe of the master of the house—at the head of the table, occupied 

y a spoon and a bit of bread. Opposite that spoon and bread 
- Rose Anna, bolt upright, and with a terrible expression 
of eye. 

: L feel somewhat daunted at Rose Anna's appearance, and 
page ad what I shall do, Something must be done, but how to 
lo it 

I look around. 

The gentlemen visitors are, I observe, mostly playing with their 
knives ; the lady visitors are, for the greater part, crumbling bread, 
and occasionally eating a few crumbs, The soup tureen is empty. 
So are the decanters. So are my guests, 

I wonder if it will be a very courageous thing to run away, but 
then in, where am I to go? I give it up. 

I make subdued noises, to attract Rose Anna's attention, and am 
taken for the cat, 

I tap, and am told to come in. 

At last I catch Rose Anna's eye, and make frantic pantomime to 
her to come out and speak to me. 

She frowns angrily, and I repost my gestures. She signs to me 
imperiously to come in, I go through my contortions yet again, | 
see Popkins has his eye on me. Also Hopkins, 

Rose Anna loses patience, and cries aloud, petulantly, “ For good- 
ness’ sake, docome in! What's the good of making faces like that?” 

Popkins sees an 
opportunity for 
one of his jokes. 
He is sitting near 
the door, and 
throws it wide 
open, disclosing 
me in an attitude 
of intense panto- 
mime, and with 
an exaggerated 
agony on my 
face. } 
Popkins says | 
“Bravo!” and 
every one laughs, 
or tries to. Under 
the circumstances 
I think it best to 
pretend it is a 
joke, and sothrow 
myself into an- 
other attitude, at 
which nobody 
laughs at all, and 
I come out of it 
aneling rather 


stupid. 
Then Rose 


Anna says, * Now 
Mr. Fullalove, as 
soon as you have 
quite finished 

our monkey tricks, pechers you'll take your seat, and behave 
tke a gentleman,” the last few words uttered in her most emphatic 
manner. 

I am greatly confused by this style of address, and say, implor- 
ingly, “My dear Rose Anna——”" : 

“There, there!” she continues, “‘we've had quite enough buf- 
foonery. Sit down, and eat your dinner.” 

I inwardly writhe at this reproof, but I know what Rose Anna is 
when she is roused, and think it best not further to excite her. 
Popkins, who is on for some more of his foolery, also collapses, but 
lunges at me with his leg under the table, and, as it were, takes me 
into his confidence with a wink. 

When, however, Rose Anna says, “Sit down and eat your dinner,” 
I cannot refrain from a smile. What dinner? I ask myself, and I 
sit down and play with a bit of bread, and look at my face in the 
spoon, and pretend to be expecting the next course every minute. 
This is becoming monotonous. ; 

But at last it has all to be told. There is no next course, and no 
Rops of i The company are horror-struck. Rose Anna becomes 

sterical. 

Popkins suggests stewing the table-cloth. One or two mutter, 
“Bread and cheese,” and all look exceedingly hungry, while 1 
silently wait for results. ‘ 

At length, one of the lady visitors comes to the rescue. She calls 
it fun, and treats the affair asa joke, She proposes that she and 


The servant girl meets me ~ 


Popkins throws it wide open. 


Rose Anna should extemporize a little something eatable. They 
go to the kitchen, and we are left fora while to amuse ourselves 
with the breadcrumbs. We are not much amused, and find the 
conversation uphill work. 


(To be continued next week, ) 
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A NATE OIRISH LASS, 


And one that don't mind giving a fellow a “sweet ‘un,” pro- 
vided he has a clean face and a shaven one. 
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SCENF—Greenwich, on the Sabbath, A OBVIOUS, BUT RATHER TOO BAD. 
Tompkins. 'S really ‘ninfern'l shame to go *bolishing Church, Feller’ll never be able to HIGHLAND MARY. Mr. Smirke, Oh, Miss Georgie! what am I? 
spend his Sundays properly. Going over the “ Burns" a-shooting. Miss Georgte. You? Plain, of course. 
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